86         THE HEABT OF BUDDHISM
LI THE POWER OF THE NORM
IN olden times there lived in the town of Kosambi a very pious king, whose queen Wessamitta was very dear to him. She was a devoted adherent of the Triple Gem, and faithfully kept the Five Precepts. Now when an enemy invaded his kingdom, and he was setting out with his fourfold army to meet him, Wessamitta would fain accompany him.
The King sought to dissuade her, for she was great with child; but she would not hearken, and at last he yielded and took her with him. But before he went on to the field of battle he placed her in safety, and bade his men if he were defeated to hoist a red flag, that she might take warning and escape.
The battle lasted long, and he was slain; and the Queen, seeing the red flag, began to wail and lament. Thus the spies of the enemy captured her and brought her to their lord. And he, seeing her beauty, was enamoured of her and would fain have made her his. But she, who dearly loved her dead lord, would not consent. In various ways he tempted her, and at last sought by terror to win her consent.
When. she remained steadfast he bade them throw her into a pit of fire ; but she besought him in these words to have pity :
'It was said, 0 King, by them of old time that to slay holy men, Brahmans, parents, children, the sick or women, is a deed which no man praises. Therefore slay me not.3
But the King was the more enraged, and bade